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AMUSEMENTS.:j&" PICTURE THAT WILL

SaJfe. DAYS YESTERDAY

Warned

SCREEN
CLASSIC

EDWABW

FEATURING

WESLEY

PRODUCED BY DIRECTED BV
HARRY RAPF WILLIAM WI&H

In Conjunct .on with wt t uonllnirv ptrture w rnwnt
A MINIATURE MUSICAL "SCHOOL DAYS" REVUE

wlili 'lie

STRAND MALE QUARTETTE

GIRLS, BOYS, SONGS, AND DANCES GALORE
wm.'fi .m-- i)KU

HEAR ALL THE FAMOUS GUS EDWARDS MELODIES
, l'j.lli tin

STRAND SYMPHONY ORCHESTRA
i UI. 1:1 ot r.ni:. Conductor

WHITTIF.RS 'MEMORIES' MARK STRAND
M PRI7M. COLORS TOPICAL REVIEW

BEGINNING TOMORROW

A NATIONAL. INSTITUTION
DVAYv-7thS- t Oircct.on JOS PU1HKFT

PFNTRAI THEATRE
m 4 B'WAY AT 47th STREET

PRICES EVENINGS AND SATURDAY MATS.. $1, $1.50 and $2
MATINEES OTHER DAYS PRICES 50c, $1 and $1.50

TO-DA- Y TO-NIGH- T PERSONAL
APPEARANCE OF MISS' DUPONT
FEMININE STAR of "FOOLISH WIVES"

CARL LAEMMLE Presents
The First Real $1,000,000 Picture

By and with VON STROHE1M "The Man You Will Love to Hate"
A Universal-Super-Jew- el Production

More thrills than were ever before concentrated in one gigantic pic-
ture more costly stage settings than were ever before disclosed upon
tho silver screen and the most fascinating villain the screen world
has ever known.
P.S.An All American Picture--Mq- de in California

BHBHBslBIHBBBHksTBBBHHH II lijB.

SEAS ON 192 1-- 22

RICHARD WALTON TULLY
(James G. Peede Gen. Mgr.)

"THE BIRD OF PARADISE"
by Richard Walton Tully

(Eleventh Season)

GUY BATES POST
"THE MASQUERADER"

by John Hunter Booth.
(Sixth Season)

IN ENGLAND
"THE BIRD OF PARADISE

(Two Companies)
(Third Season)

IN PREPARATtON
A NEW PLAY BY RICHARD WALTON TULLY
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Supremo Court Justice Astilnall of
Hrooklyn yesterday granted nn Inter-
locutory decree of dlvorco to Mrs. Min-

nie F. A. Kbbets In lier suit tiBdlnst
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ASSOCIATE

A
of

Freckles
Barry

Phillips

Thomas H.
Ince

J. L.

Maurice

Mack
Sennett

M TWO

5c 2,021

Is 2,12
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28,

Charlie

Marshall
Neilnn

John M.
Stahl

Raoul A.
Walsh
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KELLY

ME,"

Charles H. Ebbets. of Brook-
lyn Hacebnll The con-

tents of by which
nitrecd his
not l to provldo ubout
SI year rr.

AMUSEMENTS.

nation-wid- e organization of independent
theatre owners, releasing productions
the following independent screen artists:

Conatance
Talmadge

Dorothy

Frothingham

Tourneur"

H

3j5(i'j

404i

4.24J

THE 1922

Chaplin

Richard

Botwdrth

Holubnr

BIB SUNDAY, 2 t P. f BE0INNIN8 MONDAY.

CJRRA D I N I IS A NlMALS
E D DOOLEY

HARRIET and MARIE McCONNELL
r.atut Hons "TRILL8 AND FRILLS"

JOHN CUM BER UNljrAjini, cAJinnoN mit c ninnoiX raucAS.m th (iimfU). "THE FALL EVE."

SYLVIA CLARK
. InJ'ARTISTJC BUFFOONERY,

D E L Y L E A LDA"',t..!, Dmm ZletfrM Kollle VuilTtileI. dlc--O or '"woih eow. t.erneT,
INTERMISSION OF THE DAY

R AN D A L Lr
WITH

BERTA DONN
A Grir DtrbT A luoo- - or two A Har flnntl. A "oiirlt of"AND THAT'S THAT."

ELLA RET F O RDiTglind'i FtmouirhirigerPiniilliin- -

WILLIAM R 0C
Jnlloduclni NANCY WELFORD tml HELYN EBY

In lain. Ilirm Cliirmr Sumin. Krtir.t OnMrn Ii
Ki kt .

J i
T.1U Btr, In "DRAFTFn

P A T H E

Hur.diy, : 13 & 8.15. Wk of Jin, 30

GERTRUDE HOFFMAN
Anil HER NATIVE AMERICAN BALLET.
MEEHAN'S 00Q8. RICE & WERNER,
KENNEDY L BERNARD (.
CARRY, THE STANLEYS.

WALTER AILEEN
C. J STANLEY

FLORENCE NASH & CO,
In "A Brnth of Frlh Alt"

RAE ELEANOR JALL t. BR0.

FRANKIE HEATH
BROWN 1 WESTON Jv

HARRY WATSON & CO.

AVIWHTCMISTtH

I'onwru H'Jndly 'J 15 A S 13

SIW'WlSTblt iAlt.XnAl. Illl.
mTjsTcal hunters, TYreLl
TRAVERS & DOUGLAS,
PRESSLER &KLAISS, HARRY
ROSE, "MARRY
SYBIL VANE, DOYLE & CAV- -

ANAUGH, AL HERMAN MtARcL
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BURKE"
Minltll Comedr "

Conwn

RERLE,

JR.

BWIN

owner
Club.

allow
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NEW

Norma
Talmadge

Katherine
MacDonald

CONCERTS

Stewart

Miriam
Cooper

Madge
Bellamy

Headrick

'S1' ""limy us Jn

i..CNETT RELMAR REVUE,
McLALLEN CARSON,
VSSSAN' MILLER CAPMAN,

"ARTISTIC TREAT," HILL
OTHERS .dWALLACE LILA LtE

"KENT FREE"

ttnwrtiSundijf, j.jj Jin

ANOTHER
SMASHING BILL

10 B.F. KEITH'S ACTS

MATINEES 25c.
500 ORCH. SEATS 50c

00 BALCONY 35c
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"SAWING A
WOMAN IN TWO"

With HORACE bOlOIN.

MARGARET YOUNG
VAUGHAN COMIORT

CHAS. KING & LILA RHODES

By Roger Batchelder
"Wclcomo to Our City."
That, according to John Peterson
m'TiMM.no nt tho Ilel- -

triMWiWlriUi'. 'hla liome town.
And tW Chamber .'o'f Commerce' there
has made It more than a slogan It
has mado It a fnct.

Here the plan which San Fran
cisco hn.i evolved," said Mr. Potcrson.
Representatives of the city have

been asked tp servo for Riven periods
on committee!) that call on visitors to
the city and w'clcome them. It has
been so arranged that the business
men will call upon and entertain vis
itors In their own line so far as pos-

sible. The guests of the city will bo
taken on automobllo trips about tho
city and tho country nearby. They
will be shown the leading; spots In
San Francisco and will bo made to
fool that San Francisco Is happy to

have them within her Bates.
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"Great results are bound to come
from tho work of theso committees.
and good results already have been
achieved. Tho hotels, of course, arc

in tho most whole-

hearted manner with' tho Chamber of
Commerce. Wo feel that the results
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of this move cannot adequately bo
ewtlmatvd, and we nro sure that
strangers to San Francisco will here
after feel that they are at home."

"AS OTHERS SEE U8.M

Walter Heed of Chicago", at the
Hlltmore, yesterday praised
trafllc regulations and Raid that
wo had Chicago, and
other big automobllo cities beat-
en a hundred ways. he
told of a local .Incident

"I was passing- through one of
your one-wa- y streets a few dayn
ago," ho said, "and all tho ve-
hicles, of course, wore going In
ono direction. Just oft Fifth
Avenuo-- a taxl-lrlvo- r, who should
havo known better, turned Uto

street and started off in the
wrong direction. Tho trafllc cop
yelled nt him:

"Hey, mil, what's running
through you? Can't see this
Is a one-wa- y strcct7'

"Tho cop with a Brolle,
and tho tnxl-drlv- cr smiled bttuk.

" 'Hay, boss ho asked, 'nln't' I
goln' ono way?'"

FURTHEST FROM HOME.
The Yorker For a Day Ttco'

who furthest from home IC.

Yoxhikima. who at Pennsylvania.
His home totcn, Toklo. about 7,300
milts from IJroadtcav.
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With No Law To Stop You
What Would You fi

Do Tonight

The city before you
Women . . cafes . . banks . . riches in
homes and shops . . .

Take what you want
Would you be home ... or with your
sweetheart? . . .

How about those secret wishes? . . .
those half-though- ts that quiver and
jump within ? . ...
Take all! Take all! '

There was such a day! . Z

In a great city the smartest city and
the wickedest . . .

No law! . . and everyone doing what he
or she wanted to . . .

They danced ... and such dancing!
They drank . . . and such drinking.
There was passion . . but there was also
faith!
Bad women . . and beautiful but there
were good women . . even more beautiful.

Oh that mad day!
Into it . . from the country . . came
pretty Henriette GIrard . . .

Her little love --. heart brimming with
sweetness . . .
For her blind orphan sister . . for all the
world.
One man stole her . . and kissed her . . and
fell amid wineand revelry and dancing . . .

Another kissed her . . handsomest man
of millions . . and was driven from the
city ...
The third man kiseed her-r-Dan- ton, a
nation's hero . . apd- - they threatened
his life!
Love! Laughter! Madness without
limit! . . .

Would you hove withstood it?

See it Feel it Tremble with it
Lose yourself in it Profit by it
Just as those people did in Paris as
shown in that enchanting and seizing
last act in

D. W. Griffith's
hurricane of hypnotic action at the
Apollo Theatre,4,Orphah8 of the Storm."

LET'S GO TO THE

DANCING CARNIVAL

NiclioU

AT THE ST. NICHOLAS RINK
69 WEST 66TH STREET

DANCING
TO-DA- Y 2.30
P. M. 12.30

Splendid
ventllt-tio- n

Lures of
lniiructora on id
at all tor

either prWa'.e
or on floor.
Morning Icaaons
appointment.

our

Detroit

Then
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ROLLER
SKATING

2Sfiion3 Daily
Afternoon-Eveni- ng

A superb maple
floor on which to

weep around In
treat circle to th
rhythm of llrely,
thrllllnc inualo by
our roller-sltatln- e

band.

DANCING BILLIARDS ROLLER SKATING
Under tho Careful Mnnagement of the

DANCING CARNIVAL
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a
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Rink 69 W. 6Gtli St. Phone 3700 Columbui
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CllAI'TEIt XI. I rolling stone who tnmc up ufcaliipt

(COTilnued i conio (nicer ehn.rnctrrs-C.- il vorthwriito
I hint qathero.1 my

BHtXMtE there wcr sounds at
of tho nUIr, and I

hmril Chlsholm's voice down
In thr pntewny bolow.

"Hullo, tip there!" Iin was demand-
ing. "Is thcro anybody above?"

It srcriird as It I was burstlnpr my

chest when 1 pot an answer out to
him.

"Oh, man!" I shouted, "com- - upl
There's mo hero and there's mur-dor- l"

I heard him exclaim In n dismayed
and surprised fashion, and mutter
some words to somebody that was
evidently with him. and then thcro
wns heavy trntnplnjr below, and pres-

ently Chlsholm's face appeared round
the corner; and us ho held Ills bull's-cy- o

befoio lilm. Its llKht fell full on

llolllns, and ho Jumped back a stop

or two.
"Mercy on us!" he let out. "What's

nit this? Tho mnn's lylnp dead!"
There was another pollccmnn with

him, and they stepped past tho body

and followed mo Into tho llttlo room
and looked around curiously. 1 left
them whispering and opened tho door

that llolllns hod pointed out. There
was a stair there, as ho hail said, Bet

deep In tho thick wnll. and I went a
lona; way up It beforo I camo to an-

other door, In which thcro wns a key
set In tho lock. And In a moment I

had It turned, and there stood Malslo,

and I had lier in my nrms and was
flooding her with questions and hold-

ing trie llBht to her faco to see If sho

was safe, all at once.
Uut Just then Chlsholm called up

the stair of tho turret, nsklnr; was
Alls.i Dilnlop wife, and I bade Malslo
Bpcnk to him. i

"That's Rood news," said he. "But
will you tell Mr. Hugh to como down
to us? and you'd best Rtop whero you

me yourself, Miss Dunlop there's no
very pleasant slcht down this way."

"Thorc's some boxes or enses down
in yott car," remarked tho policeman
who had como with Chlsholm. "All
fastened up and labelled It might bo
worth whllo to take a look Into them,
Bergroant. What's more, there's tools
lylns; In the car that looks like they'd
been used to fasten them up.

Thcro wcro four of theso boxes
stout, now-mad- o wooden cases,
clamped with Iron nt tho corners, nnd
securely screwed down, and when the
policeman Invited mo to fed tho
weight I wns put In mind, In it lesser
iIcbito, of ailvcrthwnlto'H oak chest.

"What do you thlnk'B llko to bo In

thcro now, Mr. Hutrh7" asked Chls-
holm. "Do yon know what 1 think?
There's various heavy metals in the
ivorld aye. and Isn't cold ono of the
heaviest? It'll not bo lead tbnt'H in
here! And you look nt that!"

Ho pointed to soma neatly dressed
labels tacked strongly to each lid, tho
writing ono In Ilrm, bold, prlntllkc
characters:1 ,

John Harriion, Paaaenrjer,
by SS. Aerolite.

Newcastle to Hamburg.
Chlsholm wiih beginning to open

tho ncrewcd-u- p boxes. Tho lest of
us stood around while tills Job war.
going on, waiting In silcnco. It was
no easy or quick Jcb, for tho screws
had been fastened In after a thor-
oughly workmnnllko fashion, nnd
when bo pot the find lid off we .m.iw

that tho boxe.H themselves hail been
evidently Micclally niiulo for this pur-
pose. They were ot Hoine ver
.strong, wood, and they
wero lined, flrnt with zinc, und then
wltji thick folt. And an wo were
boon nwnre they wcro filled to the
brim with gold. 'J'luio It lay ro!:
upon roll, all vnnifully packed --

gold! It shono led nnd fiery In tho
light of our lamps, nnd it Neemcd lo
mo that in every gleam of It I saw
devils' eyos full of malice, nnd mock-
ery, nnd murder.

CILVrTER XII.
MNDSBY motioned Mr.

MR.Elphlnstono and Mr. Gavin
Smcaton and myself Into a
side room and shut the door

en u:.
"Wo can leave tho police to do

their own work," he remarked, mo-

tioning us to bo seated at a con-

venient tablo. "My Impression Is
that they'll find little out from tho

And whllo that's afoot, I'd
llko to havo that promised story of
vours, Mr. KIphlnstonn."

"Just after I gavo up tho steward-
ship I had occasion to go up to Lon-
don on business of my own. And
there, ono morning, n3 I was saunter-
ing down tho lower end of Regent
Street, I met Gilbert Caratair.i. whom
I'd never seen Mnco ho left home.
He'd his arm In mlno in a minute nnd
ho would havo mo go with him to his
rooms In Jermyn Street, closo by
thi ro was no denying him. 1 went,
and found his rooms full of trunks

nd cases, and tho like ho and n

friend of hh, he said, were. Just oft
nn a sort of huntlni- - ep!nr lion trip
in niiii' part of Central America: I
ion t Know what they weren't going
lo lo. but It was to be a big affair,
nnd they Here to rciino back loaded up
wth natural history spectment.i and

to make a pllo of money out of the
vnntum too. And ho was telling nie
all about it In his eager, exiltablo
was when the qthi-- r man cumo In, and
1 wan Introduced to him. And, gen-
tlemen, that's the man I saw under
tin' nuniK of Sir liillierl t'ai htnii
Hi.' bcurh at llei wiik only the other
inyl

"t'Sini! farstnirs was evidently a

9

was one. Phillips whoever ho, may
have been another. It's very evi-
dent, from what I've henrd from you,
that tho three men were associate? at
one time. And It may lie It's pror.-nbl- y

tho easo that In Homo mnmvit.
of conlldence, Michael let out his
secret to these two. nnd that when
hu wns dead they decided to muks
more Inquiries Into It possibly black-ma- ll

the man who had stopped In,
and' whom thoy most likely believed
to bo tho genulno Sir Ullbeit Car-stairs- ."

Murray had made out nothing.
Thcro was nothing whatever in tho
prlvnto rooms of tho supposed Sir Gil-le- rt

Carstalrs and his wlfo to suggc.nl
any duo to their whereabouts tht
servants could tell nothing of thcl'1
movements beyond what tho police al- -
leady knew.

Wo hnd stayed somo time In Ilalli- -

rrclcugh House, and tho dnwu li.it
1 roken teforo wo loft. As I crossc.l
a narrow cut In (ho undergrowth I

saw, some distance away, a man's
1'eiid slowly look out from tho tree- -

drew Inick on tho Instant, wntchln .

fortunately or unfortunately he
wih not looking In my direction, ami

d!d not catch n n momcntaiy
Blanco of me, nnd when ho twisted
hla neck In my direction I saw that
hn wna tho man wo'hnd liocn talking
cf, nnd whom I now knew to be Di.
Itcekln, And It flashed on me at one;
thnt ho was hanging nlmut for llol-
llns all unconscious that llolllns1 was
lying dead thero In tho old tower.

Kc It was not ho who hnd driven
that murderous knlfo Into Hotllna's
throat. '

It was there that things went wrong.
I was following cautiously, from tree
to tree, close to tho river bank, when
my foot caught in a trail of ground
bramble, and I went headlong into
tho brushwood, llcford I was well on
my feet, he. bad turned nnd wtfs run
ning back at mo, his face white with
rago und alarm nnd a revolver Ihf his
hand. And when ho saw who Itns,
he had tho revolver nt tho full lorigth
ot his nrm, covering me.

"Go back!" he said, stopping nnd
steadying himself.

"No!" said I.
"If you como a yard further,

Moncylaws, I'll nhoot you dead!" he
declared. "1 mean it! Go buck;!'

"I'm not coming a foot nearer,1' 1

retorted, keeping where I was.
"Whero Is llolllns?" he risked.' "I'll

be bound you know;." '

"Dcadl" I answered him. "Dead.
Mr. Mcekln! Aa dead as Phillips, or
as Abel Crone. And tho pollco'.'nro
after you all round and you'd bet-
tor fling thnt thing Into tho Till there
und como with mo. You'll not got
uwny from mo ns easily now an. you
did yon tlmo In your yacht I"

It was then hn fired nt mo from
soma twelve or fifteen yards' distance
And whother ho meant to kill me. oi
only to cripplo me, .1 don't know; but
tho bullet went througlt my left knee,
nt the lower 'edge of the knee-ca- iiinil
tho next thing I know I wns sprawl-
ing on nil fours on tho earth, and the
next and It was In tho succeeding
sefcond, beforo oven 'I felt a Kmart I
wns staring up from that position- - to
sco tho vengeance thnt fell on my
would-b- o murderer In tho very Instant
of his attempt on me. For as he tired
und I fell, a woman sprung out of
the bushes nt his side, and a knife
Unshed, and thon he, too, fell with n
cry that was somothlng between u
groan and a scream and I saw thu
his assailant wiis tho irishwoman
Nanco Mngulre, nnd I knew at once
who It wus that had killed HoIIIqs.

Hut thut was nothing to tho hor-
ror to come. When 1 looked again,
ho was fltlll writhing and crying, and
fighting blindly for his life and I cried
out on her lo leave him alone, for 1

saw that In a few minutes he would
Im dead. I even made an effort. to
crawl to them, thnt l might drag her
away from him, hut my knee gave
at the movement nnd I fell back half
fainting.1 And taking no more '

of mc than If I had been one of 4he
stocks and stones closjj by. she sud-
denly gripped him, writhing as he
was, by tho throat, and drawing him
over tho bank as easily n If he ftu-- i

been a child In her graap, she plunged
kneo-dee- p Into tho Till and held him
down under the water until he w
drowned.

"That was In revenge for Cronp."
I managed to get out.

"It wus them killed Crone." she an
Kwored In a queer, dry voice. "Let
tho pollls find this one whero the
found Crone! You're not hnaty huiryourself and there's somebody a.
bnnd."

Then she suddenly turned and van-
ished amongst tho trees, and, twist-
ing myself round In the direction to
which sho had pointed, I saw a gamu-kiep-

coming along. His gun m
thrown carelessly In tho crook of h
oim, nnd ho wns whistling, gaily

I havo a perpetual memento of th.i
morning In my somewhat cnppl.'
knee. And once, two years ago. i.
I was on business in a ee-- ". !.llsh town, nnd In n quarter ot it int..
which few ibut Its own deniz ns pen-
etrate, I met for a moment, at a slum
coiner, a greAt . ' Irish-
woman who noticed iy .bit of n limp,
and turned her eye, for an instant
to give nie a sharp In., that won n
sharp an nnswer. Jn nr. njjy
have been mutual understanding jiin!
sympathy n the glance we thus ex-

changed when tt had
passed between us, n continued on
our separate wnjs, silent.

THE END.

Don't mlti "Periwinkle
Houee," by Ople Read, begi.i
ntng in Monday'a Evening
World. It'a a atory of New
Orle.ina In the days after the
war.


